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1ynopaI of Preceding Chapters.
The story opens with a scene in the-reg-

imental camp on Presidio Heights. overlook-
ing Sn Francisco harbor. Rumors of ma-ing orders to Manila and the arrival from
New York of lady visitors at headquarters
vary the monototy of camp routine. The
visitors are in search of a runaway boy,
who is believed to have entered the army,
and Lieut. Gray, th most popular young
ofikeer in his regiment, through a supposed
a'quaintance with one of the visiting party,
Miss Amy LawreDM, is envied by his fel-
lows. The party. escorted by Col. Arm-
strong, attends a review an the drill
grounds, and Is disturbed by the sight of a

young prisoner. who breaks away from his
guards near them, and by a collision among
the carriages. Mrs. Garrison. an old ac-

quaintance of Col. Armstrong. is hurt. Prl-
vate Mortan Is arrested on a charge of
stealing money. He appeals to Lieut. Gray
of his fraternity for help. and Gray secures
tii. letail of guard over him. The troops
prel are to sail for Manila. Mrs. Garrison
joins the ied Cr-ss Society and asists at
the enibarking. Young Morton and three
other irisoners escapt through a tunnel.
Groy is arrested. charged with having aided
the pris-Oers.

CHAPTER VIII.
Social circles at West Point at long, rare

intervals ar shocked by a scandal, and at 1

short ones, say every other summer, are i

stirred by some kind of a sensation, and
the "Fairv Sisters" were the sensation of
the year 't. They came in July; they went
in September. and meanwhile they were

"on the go." as they expressed it, from
morn till late at night. Physically they
were the lightest weights known to the hop
room. Mentally, as their admirers in the
corps expressed it, "either of them can

take a fall out of any woman at the Point."
and this was especially true of the elder,
Mrs. Frank Garrison, whose husband was

on staff duty in the far west. B.th were

s-ght, fragile, tiny blondes. with light blue
eyes, with lighter. fluffy hair, with exqui-
sit- little hands and feet, with oval. pret-
tily shaped faces, and the younger. the
maiden Fister. had a bewitching mouth and
rf-i,ar si.,wy dots of teeth, of which she
v a; just proud. Yet. as has been previ-
ou.ly said of Mrs. Franx. while the gen-
,-ai ft was in the cas of each that of
arn extremely pretty .ung girl. the eldt-r
ha-i no rtally good featur-s; the younger
,.ony tlhat .ne. They generally dressed very
mu,-h aiike, in light, flimsy gowns, and hats.
gv,-.. aId summer sh;oes all of dazzling
white-sornetimes verging for a change to
a creamy hue-but colors. except for sashes
or snmer shawls. seemed banished from
their wardrobes. They daned divinely,
sid th, corps, and preferr-d cadet part-
ne'rs. to the joy of the battalian. They rode
fearl",o ty a.d wel. and had stunning hats
and habits. but few 'pportunities for is-
pla-, thereof. They cam' tripping down the
path fr',tn the hotel every morning. fresh
and fM!f a.; dalai-s. in time for guard
mwnting, and at any hour after that could
be found chatting with cadet friends at the
visito,rs' tent. strolling arm-in-arm about
thw sha,dd walks with some, of their many
admir,n until time to dress for the even-
ing h-p. where they never missed a dance,
and on rainy days, or on those evenings
whn there was neither hop nor band prae-
tie. thv could be found cach in some
limly lighted. secluded nook about the
north or w-st piazza or on the steps lead-
ing lown to the "Chain Battery Walk,"

meitim-s surrounded by a squad of cadet
fri ads. hut more freiluently in murmur-d

-tetr with only one cavalier. In the
t;- f Mrs. Frank no member tf the corps
sntd espe aly favored. She was just
the same. to ev-ry one. In the case of her

yo r sister-Miss Terriss-there present-
ly d-v-I*i a dashing young cadet captain
wh, so seintifically con:uet,id his vam-
1ign that he headed off almost all com-

p,-titors and was presently accorded the
1- :o ulder the universally accepte.d ti*ry
hth0h- had won the little lady's heart.

4)isirvant women-and what women are
n-t -.s.rvant of each other?--declared both
istr1:to h- desperate flirts.
S -,ety it the Point frowned upon them

ad.:ift-r the first fornial call or two,
r;p.d theo entirely-a thing they never

a' m.d t.o rca-ent in the leat. or even to no-
te They were never invited out to tea

or innor, in the post -sitenmn funct .ins nto-1
where' near so palatable as the whispered
homage of stalwart young manho d. "Nita
is ye-t su-h a child she infinitely prefers
cadet soiciety. and I always did like boys."
exlinstl Mrs. Garrison. Some rather gay
old h<. vs used to run up Saturtdaty after-
ro ns en the Mary Powell and spend Sun-
day at th Point-Wall street men oif fIfty
years andl much lucre. "Dear old frienids ofI
fath,rs." Mrs. Frank used to say. "antd
I've simply got to entertain them." En-
tert:iitnid the-y certainly were. for her wit
andI vivacity were acknowledged on every
sot'-, andi enttertained not otnly collectively.
ha t s've-rally, for she always managed to
give eac-h hIs hour's contidential chat, and
.'r lth' Sundays iof their coming had nto time
t" spiare for cadet friends. Moreover. 'he
always dir'ye down in the big 'bus with
them Monday morning when the Powell
was sighted coming along that glorious
reach from Pitlopel's Island, and stood atI
the edge of the wharf waving her tiny ker- I
chief- 'ven blowing fairy kisses to them as
thtey steaimed away. No wonder Nita Ter- I
rics was frivolous and flirtatious with such
an exatmule, said so)ciety. and its frowns I
grew bla'ker when the Wh'te Sisters, the1
Fairy Siste'rs-the' "'Sylphite's." came in
view, Buit frowns arid fulminations both
fell harmless from the armor of Mrs.
F"ranik's gay InsoucIance. NIta winced at
first, tout stotn rallied and bore the slights
of epermanent and se-mI-permanent resi-
detnts as iaurghintgly as did her more ex-
perienced. sIster. NIta, It was explained. I1
as ioly just out of school, and Mrs. Frank

was giving her this summer at the Point as I
a great treat before taking her to the far1'est. where the elder sister must soon ga 1to' join her husband. Everybody knew
Fra nk Garriston. HIe had lonrg been sta-
tine., at the academy, and was a man uni- 1vsally liked and respected-even very
ighLly regarded. All of a sudden the news1tae baick t. the Pioint a few minths after

hi' r":turn to his regiment that he was ac-
tuH .'nmigedl to "Witchie"' Terris. liotion the heels of the rumor came the wed-

ding i'ards-Lieutenant C'oloneJ and Mrs.
T'erriss request the hontor of yotur pres-
enr'e at the marriage of their daughter
Mirgaret to Lieut. Francis Key Garrison,-thi ~nited States Cavalry, at the Post
chapel. Fort R'ley, Kansas. Nivember -.
18al-al in Tiffany's best style, as were thecarth whic'h accompanied the invitation.'What a gtood thing for old Bill Ter-riss!" sold everybody who knew that
his impecunlosity was due to the exactions
arid extravaganuies of his wife and "Wit-
chie"--"And what a bad thing for FrankGarrison:" was the echoi. Is intimates
knew that he had "put by" through econo-
my and self-denial abotut two thousand dol-
lats, the extent of his fortune outside of
his pay. "She'll make ducks and drakes of
it in the six weeks' honeymoon," was the
confident prophecy, and she probably did,for, despite the fact that he had so recently
rejoined the regiment, "Witchie" Insisted on
a midwinter run to New Orleans, Savan-
ah and Wahington, and bore her lord,
but not her master. over the course irtriumph. To a student of human nature-
and frailty, that union of a faded anduomewhat shopworn maid of twenty-seven
to an ardent and vigorous young soldier
many moons her junior was easy to ac..-
emunt for, One after another Witchie Ter-1ihs had had desperat, affairs with half a
4ame fellows, older or younger, in the
aenw and w=== knw= to av bee e-1
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iaged to five different men at different
imes, and believed to have been engaged
o two different men at ,one time. Asked
is to this by one of her chums she was
reported to have replied: "Do you know I
3elieve it true; I had totally forgotten
Lbout Ned Colston before Mr. Forman
iad been at the post a week. Of course
he only thing to do was to break with
3oth and let them start fresh." But this
Mr. Colston. whose head had been some-
vhat cleared by a month of breesy. health-
lul s6outing. accepted only in part-that
art which included the break. Forman
vnd the fresh start and a walk -over and
eld the trophy just two months. when it
lawned upon him that Margaret loved
lancing far more than she did him-a
iumsy performer, and that she would
lance night after night, the lightest, dainti-
st creature in the hop room, and never
iave a word or a look for him who leaned
n gloomy admiration against the wall and
iever took his eyes of her. He became
ealous, moody, ugly-tempered and finally
)ad the good luck to get his conge as the-esult of an attempt to assert himself and
imit her dances. She was blithe and ra-
liant and fancy-free when Frank Garrison
'eached the post, a wee bit hipped, It was
whispered, because of the failure of a some-
what half-hearted suit of his in the far
ast, and the fairy bounded into the dark-
:ess of his life and fairly dazzled him.
;omebody had said Frank Garrison had
noney.
There is no need to tell of the disillusion
hat gradually came. Frank found his
lebts mounting up and his cares increas-
ng. She was all sympathy and regret
when he mentioned it. but-there were cer-
ain comforts, luxuries and things she had
Llways been accustomed to. and couldn't
Ive without. Surely he would not have
ier apply to papa. No, but-could she not
nanage with a little less? He was willing
o give up his cigars (indeed, he had long
inee done so) and to make his uniforms
ast a year longer-he who was in his day
he most carefully dressed man at the
loint. Well-she thought perhaps he ought
o do that-besides-men's fashions changedmut slowly, whereas women's- "Well, I'd
ather be dead than out of style, Frank!"
And so it went.
But if she did not love her husband. there
as one being in whom her frivolous heart
;as really bound u>-Nita-her "haby
ister," as she called her, and when Ter-
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Iss, the colonel, went the way of all flesh,
receded only a few months by the wife of
is bosom, the few thousands in life insur-
nee he had managed to maintain went to
he two daughters. Not one penny was
ver laid out in payment of the debts of
-ither the father or husband. Nita was
cnt to an extravagant finishing school in
otham,and along in May of the young gir'.s
raduating year blithe little Mrs. Garrison
.rrived, fresh from the far west, and after.few weeks of sight seeing and shoppinmg
he sisters appeared at the Point. even
alf-mourning by this time discarded. Thir-
sen years' difference was there in the
ges of the "fairy sisters," and not a soul
ave those who knew them in former days
an the frontier would have suspected it.
irs. Frank in evening dress didn't !ook
ver twenty.
One lovely evening early in August, just
bout the time that Cadet Captain Latrobe
egan to show well to the front in the run
or the prize, the two sisters had gone to
heIr room at the hotel to dress for the
top. It was their custom to disappear
rom public gaze about 6 o'clock, and when
hey came floating down the stairs in
imy, diaphanous clouds of white, .The
teils were well filled with impatient cava-
lers in the natty cadet uniform, and with
crnen "waiting to see." Then the sisters

vould go into the dining room and have
nine light refreshment, with a glass of
'ed tea-and no matter how torrid the heat
r how flushed and dragged other women
rdght look, they were inviting pictures of

.11 that was ever fresh, cool and fragrant.
The two fluffy blonde heads would be
Ludidled close together a minute as they
tudied the bill of fare, and virtuous ma-

rons at other tables, fanning vigorously,
Iould sniff and say: "All for effect. They

now that supper bill by heart. It never
hanges." All the same, at the bottom of
his public display of sisterly devotion and
armony, and in spite of occasional tiffs
and differences, there was genuine affec-

ion on both sides, for as a child Nita had
dored Margaret, and there could be no
oubting the elder's love for the child.
tome regimental observers said that every
it of heart that elder Terriss girl had was
trapped up in the little one. Neither girl.
von after Margaret's marriage, would lIs-
en to a word in disparagement of the
ther, but in the sanctity of"the sisterly re-
rest on the third floor of the old hotel
here occurred sometimes spirited verbal
ilts that were quite distInctly audible to

*assers-by in the corridor, provided they

ared to listen, which some of them did.

in this especial August evening Mrs. Frank
ras in an admonitory frame of mind. They

ad known Mr. Latrobe barely three weeks,
nd yet as Mrs. Frank was sauntering
round a turn in Flirtation Wark, leaning
in the arm of the cadet adjutant, there in
he pathway right ahead stood Nita, a
ovely little picture, with downcast eyes,~nd "Pat" Latrobe bending over her, with

and passiorr'.glowing in his handsome

ace, pleading eagerly,*clinging fervently
o both her tiny, white-gloved hands, Mrs.

larrison saw it all i the flash of a second,

he adjutant not at all, for with merry

aughter she repeated some words he had
ust spoken, as though' they were about
be wiQtiest, funniest things in the word,and

inoked frankly up into his eyes, ap teg

ie were the best and brightest man e
iad met in years--o his eyes were rvpeted,and the,tableau had time te dissolve, All
he rame, that siht sgw Mrs. Garrissa

=ther more than a bad quarter of ag hoar,
Ihe was iaflnitely worried Not bemgs
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with her charming little sister-that was
his lookout-but what. oh, what, might not
happen if the charming little sister were
to fall in love with that handsome soldier
boy? At all hazards, even If she had to
whisk her away tomorrow, that had to be
stopped, and this very evening when they
went to their room Margaret spoke.

"Nita. if it were only for Mr. Latrobe I
!hould not care a snap of my finger, but
it's you-you! I thought you had more
sense. I thought you fully understood that
you couldn't afford to lose yourself a mo-
ment. and yet if ever a girl looked like
yielding you did this very afternoon. For my
sake, for your own sake. Nita, don't let It
go any further-don't fall in love-here-
whatever you do."
The younger sister stood at the dressing

table at the.moment, her face averted. The
Mary Powell was just rounding the point
and the mellow, melodious notes of her bell
were still echoing through the highlands.
Nita was gazing out on the gorgeous ef-
fect of smniset light and shadow on the
eastern cliffs and crags across the Hud-
son. a flush as vivid mantling her cheeks.
her lip quivering. She was making valiant
efforts to control herself before replying."I'm not in love with him," she finally
said.
"Perhaps not-yet. Surely I hope not,

but it looked awfully like It was coming.
Arid, Nita, you simp'y mustn't. You've got
to marry money If I have to stand guard
over you and see you do it-and you know
you can this minute, if you'll only listen.".
The Younger girl wheeled sharply, her

eyes flashing. "Peggy, you promised me I
shouldn't hear that hateful thing again-
at least, not until we left here-and you've
broken your word-twice. You-"

"It's because I must. I can't see youdrifting-the way I did when, with your
youth ani advantages, you can pick and
choose. Colonel Frost has mines and
money all over the west, and he was your
shadow at the seashore, and al' broken up
-he told me so when we came here. Pad-
dy Latrobe Is a beautiful boy without a
venny-"
"His uncle-" began Nita feebly."Ills uncle has a sister to support besides

Paddy's mother. His pay as brigadier In
the regular service is only fifty-five hun-
dred. He can't have saved much of any-thing in the past, and he may last a dozen
years yet or more. Even if he does leave
everything then :o Latrobe. v'hari,

UN THE PATHWAY STOOD

meantime? Don't be a fool, Nita, because I
was. I had to be. It wusa that or nothing
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and it began to rain-a sadden, drenchim
shower. and the little stranger from th
far west saw plainly enough that her boal
es"1, though presenting their friends aftt
our cheery American fashion, were unabi
to show her further attention, and tb
newly presented-almost all women-sal
"0- very pleased," but failed to look I
or otherwise to - anifest their pleasurnShe couldh't go rain. The butle
had 'phoned fsor . She wouldn't ad
there alone and ed. She deliberate
ly signaled Mr. '"The ladles ai
all busy," -she charmingly af
pealing smile, I t k6ow you can te
me. I have to d for-dinner after I gE
home and must " IWO street at 7:M
How long will I ke wcarriage to driv
me there? Oh, thpt your society pln
Why, are you = n coLlege? Why.thought-"
That cab was enty-"five minutes con

lng, and when it e Mr. Prime went wit
It and her, ho e -had not left an Ir

t

stant from the mnt of her questioi
Moreover, he d vered she was nervou
about taking tha carrige drive all aln
away unD to l10 street. yet what othe
way could a girl oin dinner dress. H
left her at her door with a reluctantly give
Permission.to retdtn In an hour and esco
her to the distant -home of her friends an
entertainers. He dngVe to the Waldorf an

had a light dinnewr.ha half pint of hoc
devoured her with 'heyes as they drov
rapidly norhward wnt to a Harlem the
ter while she dined knd forgot him, an
Was at the carriage door when she cam
forth to e driven hore. Seven hourso
less "had done the business" so far a

Gouvernlur Prime was concerned.

It was the boy's first wild infatuation-a
mad, unreasoning,-are urd, yet intense, a

was ever that of Arthur Pendennis for th

lovely P'otheringay- Mis,rgaret Garrison ha
never seen or ko*n the like of It. She ha
fascinated others for a time, had kindle
love, passion and,-temporary devotion; bu

this-this was worship, and It was some
thing so sweet to her jaded senses, some
thing so rich and spontaneous that she gav

h.rself up for n day or two to the deligh

of studying It. Here was a glorious youn

athlete whose eyes followed her every mov

and gesture. who hung about her in utte
captvation, whose v'oice trembled and whos

eyes Implored, yet whose strong browns

shapely hand never dared so much as touelhers, except when she extended It In greet
Ing. He was to accmpa y his father an
sister to Europe In a week, so what harr
was there; he would forget all about It. H
knew now she was married. He was pre

sented to Nita, but had hardly a word an

never a look for her when Margaret wa

near. He was dumb and miserable all th

day they drove In the park and later dine
at Deimonlco's with Col. Frost. He wa,%ick, evmn when mounted on his favorit
English thoroughbred and scamperingabovthe bridle path for peeps at the drive
when she was at the park again with tha
gray-haired reprobate, that money shark-
Cashton. a Wall street broker, blackballe
att every decent club in New York. Wh:should she go with. him? Ile had beei
most kind, she said, In the advice and ai
he had given her In the Investment of he
ittl ortune. the told the lie with down
-ast eyes and cheeks hat urnd, fowt a

wastherehitewodforgetwa aleaboufit. He
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I It the day fdrove with you-" ("R& was a
a blackguard to take you tbere!" burst 11
- Prilme. the blood boiling in his venu,
r "Then he wafted and waited and be wene to hurry thes, and then be came back am
a said they had found mre serious damag=1 -that it would take an hour, and meantim4
,dinner had been ordered and was served

. He had telephoned to you and the butlel
r had answered all right." "He's a double
t dyed liar." raved "Gov," furiously. "An
- so what could I do. Gov? The dinner wa
e delicious. ut I couldn't eat a mouthful.'
- (This time-t wasn't Cashton who lied). "I
I was worrying about you, and-and-abou
t myself, too, Gov. I had set my heart or
1. going with you. It was to be almost ou1
a last evening. Oh, if you only didn't havt
? to sail Saturday, and could be here nex
I week, you dear boy, you should have nc

cause for complaint! Won't you try to for.
give me?"
. And, actually, tears stood In her eyes
as again she held out both hands. The3

. were the only people in the parlor, and Ir
s an Instant, with quick, sudden. irresistiblie action'he had clasped and drawn her to hi,
r breast. and though she hid her face an4
D struggled, passionate kisses were printed or
i her disheveled hair. It was the first tim'
t he had dared.
I And then he did not sail Saturday. Prim(
I Senior was held by most important busi-

ness. They gave up the Saturday Cunar
, der and took the midweek White Star. anc
thore four additional days riveted pooi

I Gov's chains and left her well-nigh breath.
less with excitement. The strain had beer

r intense. It was all she could do to makE
the boy try to behave in a rational way iri
the presence of others. When alone witi
her he raved. A fearful load was lifted
from her spare little shoulders when the
Teutonic sailed. Even Nita had worried
and had seen her sister's worry. Then nc
sooner did "Gov" reach Europe than hi
bezan wrIting impass!oned letters by ever:

tsteamer, but that wasn't so bad. She had
several masculine correspondents, some of
whom wrote as often as i,rank, but none of
whom. to do her justice, got letters as
often as he did, which, however, was say-
ing little. for she hated writing. Gov was
to have stayed abroad three months, pilot-
ing the pater and sister about the scenee
so familiar to him, but they saw how ner-
vous and unhappy he was. They knew he
was writing conFtantly to some one. Mil-
dred had long since divined that there was
a girl at the bottom of it all, and longed
and strove to find out who she was.
Through the last of June and all through
July he resolutely stood to his promise, and
did his best to be loving and brotherly tc
a loving and devoted sister and dutiful ti
a most indulgent father. But he grew
white and worn and haggard. he who had
been such a picture of rugged health, and,
in her utter innocence and ignorance as to
the being on whom her brother had lav-

t ished the wealth 'of his love, Mildred began
to ask herself should she not urge her
father to let Gov return to America. At-last, one sweet July evening, late in the
month. the brother and sister were wan-
dering along the lovely shore of Lucerne.1 He had been unusually fitful, restless and
moody all day. No letter had reached him
in over a fortnight, and he was miserablyunhappy. They stopped at a grassy bank

tn dc.wn to the 'pp1:nsg water's edge,

and she seated herself on a stone ledge,while in reckless abandonment he threw
himself full length on the dewy grass. In-
stantly the last doubt vanished. Bending
over him, her soft hand caressing his hair,
she whispered: "G3ov, dear boy, is it so very
hard? Would you like to go to her at
once?"
And the boy burled his face in her lap,

twined his arms about her slender waist,
and almost groaned aloud as he answered:
"For pity's sake, help me if you can, Mil-
dred: I'm almost mad."
Early in August the swiftest steamer of

the line was splitting the Atlantic surges
and driving hard for home, with Gov curs-
ing her for a canal boat. The day after he
reached New York he had traced and fol-
lowed the White Sisters to West Point, and
Margaret Garrison stared in mingled delight,
triumph and dismay at the card in her hand.
Delight that she could show these exclu-
sive Pointers that the heir to one of the
oldest and best names in .Gotham's four
hundred was a slave to her beck and call;
dismay to think of the scene that might
occur through his jealousy when he saw
the devoted attentions she received from so
many men-officers, civilians and cadets,
Old Cashton came up now as regularly as
Saturday night came around-and there
were others. Margaret Garrison was more
talked about than any woman in Orange
county, yet, who could report anything of
her beyond that she was a universal favor-
ite, and danced, walked, possibly flirted,
with a dozen different cavaliers every day
of her life? There were some few among
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her accusers, demure and most proper-
even prudish-women, of whom, were the
truth to be told, so little could not te said.
"Gov" Prime took the only kind of room

to be had in the house, so full was it-alittle seven by ten box on the ofilce floor.
He would have slept in the coal bin rather
than leave ner. He saw her go off to the
hop looking radiant, glancing back over her
shoulder and smiling sweetly at him. He
rushed to his trunk, dragged out his cven-
ing clothes, and stood at the wall logking
on until the last note of the last dance-he,
a noted german leader in the younger Set
and the best dancer of his years in Goth-
am. Not so much as a single spin had he,
and lie longed to show those tight-waisted.
button-bestrewed fellows in gray and white
how little tney really knew about dancing.
well as many of them appeared on the
floor. His reward was tendered as the hop
broke up. She came gliding to him with
such witchery in her upraised face. "Now,
sir, it is your turn. I couldn't give you a
dance, for my card was made out days ago,
but Mr. Latrobe was glad enough to get
rid of taking me home. He is daft about
Nita, and, of course, she can't let him take
her to more than one hop a week. -ir.
Stanton is her escort tonight."
Then she placed her little hand on his

arm, and drew herself to his side, and
when he would have followed the others,
going straight across the iroad plain to the
lights at the hotel, turned him to the left.
"I'm going to take you all the way round,
sir," she said, joyously. "Then we can be
by ourselves at least ten minutes ionger."
And so began the second period of Gouv-

erneur Prime's thralldom. A young civilian
at the Point has few opportunities at any
time, but when the lady of his love Is a
belle in the corps, he would much better
take a long ocean voyage than be where
he could hear and see and live in daily tor-
ment. One comfort came to him when he
could not be with Mrs. Garrison (who
naively explained that "Gov" was such a
dear boy and they were such stanch
friends, real comrades, you know). He
had early made the acquaintance of Pat
Latrobe, and there was a bond of sympa-
thy between them which was none the less
strong because, on Prime's side, it could
neither be admitted nor alluded to-that
they were desperately in love with the
sisters, and it was not long before it be-
gan to dawn on Prime that pretty little
Nita was playing a double game-that even
while assuring her guardian sister that
she had only a mild interest in Latrobe,
she was really losing or had lost her heart
to him, and in every way in her power
was striving to conceal the fact from Mar-
garet, and yet meet her lover at hours
when she thought it possible to do so
without discovery. As the friendship
strengthened between himself and Latrobe
they began using him as Cupid's postman,
and many little notes and some big ones
found their way to and from the 4th ,li-
vision of cadet barracks. Mrs. Frank was
only moderately kind to her civilian adorer
then, granting him only one dance at each
hop, and going much with other men, but
that dance was worth seeing. Prime's
was the only black "claw-hammer" in the
room, and therefore conspicuous, and ca-
dets-who know a good thing when they
see it-and many a pretty girl partner,
would draw aside to watch the perfection
of their step and the exquisite ease with
which they seemed to float through space,
circling and reversing and winding among
the other dancers, he ever alert, watch-
ful, quick as a cat and lithe and strong
as a panther-she all yielding, lissome, airy
grace. That dance was "Gov" Prime's re-
ward, and almost only reward for hours of
impatient waiting. Other women, charm-
ing and pretty and better women, would
gladly have been his partners. Some two
or three whom he met at the hotel even
intimated as much. But not until Lady
Garrison told him he must-.to protect her
from scandal-did he ask another to dance,
At last came the end of the summer's en-
campment, the return of tho corps to bar-
racks and studies, one blissful week in
which he was enabled to spend several un-
interrupted hours each day at her side,
and then a cataclysm. A letter intended
only for Nita's hands fell into those of
her sister. It was bulky. It was from
Latrobe. She hesitated only a moment,
then, with determination in her eyes, open-
ed and read-all. Two days after Nita was
whisked away~to New York, and within
another week, leaving two most discon-
solate swains on the Hudson, the sisters,
one of them bathed in tears, went spin-
ning away to the west, where Frank Gar-
rison was on duty at department head-
quarters. Prime was permitted to write
once a fortnight (he sent a volume), and
Latrobe forbidden, but already the poor
boy owned a thick packet of precious mis-
sives, all breathing fond love and prom-
ising utter constancy, though she had to
wait for him for years. For a month Nita
would hardly speak to her sister, but in
October there were lovely drives, picnics
and gageties of all kinds.
There were attractive young officers and

assiduous old ones, and among these latter
was Frost, with his handsome gray mus-
tache and distinguished bearing, and that
air of conscious success and possession
which some men know so well how to as-
sume even when their chances are slim-
mer than my lady's hand. The sisterly
breach was healed before that beautiful
month was over. Frost dined at the Gar-
risons' four times a week, and drove Miss
NIta behind his handsome bays every day
or two. In November he asked a question.
In December there was an announcementI
that called forth a score of congratulations|around headquarters, and in January the
wedding cards went all over the Union--
some to West Point, but to Latrobe, who
had been looking Ill and anxious for six
weeks, said his classmates, and falling off
fearfully in his studies, said his professors,
only a brief note inclosIng his letters and
begging for hers, At reveille next morning
there was no captain to receive the report
of roll call from the first sergeant of Com-
pany B. "Where's Latrobe?" sleepIly
asked the officer of the day of the cadet
first lieutenant. "I dn' know," was the
answer, and to the amazement of Latrobe's
room mate, who had gone to bed and to
sleep right after taps the night before, they
found evidence that "Pat" had left the
post. He had not even made dowa his
bedding. is cadet uniforms were all
there, bj&t a suit of civilian clothes, usually
in a snug package up the chimney, that
had been used several times "running it"
to the hotel after taps in August, was now,like its owner, mlaning~ After three dagu'
waiting and fruitles search the superin-
tendent wired Latrobe*s uncle and bestfriend, old General Dsayton, and that was
the last seen or head of "Pat." In the
:spring and aa of time his els== wasgaantd without him, for the wa with
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self out of his father's study Gov Prime
went straight to Mildred's room, silently
kissed her and walked out of the house.
This was in April. The next heard of him
he had enlisted for the war and was gone
to San Francisco with his regiment, with
the prospect of service in the Philippines
ahead of him, but that was full four
months after his disappearance. Thither.
late In July the father followed, bringing
Mildred with him, and-the reader knows
the rest.

PATHETIC CHINESE INCIDENT.

A Mother's Attempt to Dispel the
Blindness of Her Child.

From Lppincott's Magazine.
This Is what the Fair Samaritan saw

after she had climbed the dark stairs be-
hind the store and peeped into a room that
was in semi-darkness, while she repressed
Lee Chung with a warning finger that en-
forced silence. It was a room of consider-
able dimensions, with a low ceiling. The
windows were so ill-placed. besides being
barricaded, that the room was in twilight
gloom, although the day was bright with-
out. Its furniture was curiously disposed
close against the walls, thus leaving a wide
space in its midst. And In the room the
woman Suey Yep was taking part with the
little Lee Moy in what was evidently a
daily occurrence.
With palms folded suppliantly before her.

she regarded Lee Moy with a look of in-
expressible love tinged with sadness. He
was hitting wildly about him with a t,y
whip, and shouting angrily, his language
being punctuated by strong Anglo-Saxon
expletives.
"D-n you, mother! Why cometh not the

sun?"
She submitted with the patience of an

oriental to the imperious language of my
lord, her Man-Child.
"Oh, son of mine." she replied, with in-

finite tenderness; "the sun is still at Pekin.
drying his hair-for he hath but now risen
from his ocean bed. When he hath had
his morning meal, and washed his face
with dew and decked himself with mar.
golds, he will mount clouds of purple and
gold and amber and come to San Frjn-
cisco."
. "Do they of Pekin see more of hi han
we do?"
"Yes. son-oh. would we were t re!"

she sobbed; "for the sun always shines
there, but here it is mostly dark."
"We will go there, mother, at once!" He

held up his hand for his mother to takp.
"But it is a long and stony road from

here to Pekin, and we must eat and drink
before we start."
She led him to a little table, and set .d

cakes before him, and a cup of tea-which
she fortified with a generous draught of
sam shu.
When he had satisfied his appetite, 3he

prepared him another cup similarly sophis-
ticated, and set it before him.
'Drink once more," she said. "for when

we have left San Francisco we shall have
no more tchah (tea) till we reach Pekin."
And the little man drank as he was di-

rected. and prepared for his daily flight
across-the world.

A Case of Snap Judgment.
From the New Orleans Times-Democrat.
"I r. ceivtd a valuable lesson In taking

snap judgment the other day," said a re-

tail merchant of this city. "I had managed
to get some paint on my hands from a

marking brush, and stepped into a hotel
where I am well known to wash it off. Be-
fore proceeding with the scrubbing I took
off my ring, which, as you see, is rather a
handsome solitaire, and hung it on the fau-
cet. 'When I went away I forgot to put it
on. and didn't observe the fact until a
Quarter o)f an hour later, when I was in the
place of a friend several blocks away. Of
course, I rushed back Immediately, and,
just as I feared, there was no sign of the
ring in the lavatory. A porter happened to
pass while I was searching, and he told me
that he had seen one of the bell boys take
a ring from the faucet a moment or two
before and at once slip out of the house by
the back way. He gave me the name of
the boy, and I started instantly to raise
an alarm. As I went through the office I 4
told the clerk in a loud voice, audible to a
dozen people standing around, that the boy
had stolen my ring, and I wanted him ar-
rested on sight. Then I tore out and gavethe same word to a couple of policemen
and some people I knew in the adjacent
shops. Inside of ten minutes I madie a
pretty thor'ough tour of the neighborhiood,
telling everybody to look out for the thief.
Then I went to my store, hot and excited.
and there stood the bell boy, with my ring
in his hand. He had recognised it as my
property, and came over at once to deliver
It. Really, I cannot describe my mortifica-
tion and chagrin. Here [ had branded the
poor little chap as a thief, and spread
broadcast a story that I can probably never
wholly recall, Nobody can say how long
an unjust suspicion will attach to him in
the neighborhood as a consequence of my
folly. I gave him $10, and have done what V
I could to repair the mischief. The lesson
was one I shall never forget."

She Forget Her Hatpln.
Prom the Blaltimore Sun.
Two married ladies of the northern see-

tion of the city are regular attendants at
the theater on certain nights each week,
Their husbands, owing to the natura of
their occupations, are unable to accompany
them, so they go alone.
One of the ladies resides three squares

from the cars and the other nearly two
squares, both on the same street. The lady
who lives furthest from the cars was asked
by her husband if she was not afraid to
walk the distance alone.

"Afraid,"' she answered, "do you see
that?" producing a wicked-looking, long
hatpin. "If any man should address me I
would stab him."
One dark night recently the two wives

alighted from the car at their usual place
and started homeward, cheerfully chatting
about the play. They had gone half a
square when a man suddenly appeared
from an alley. His hat was slouched over
his eyes. At a glance the Iadles concluded
he was a suspicious character. They slow-
ed up to let him get past. hut he slowed up
also. Then they wanke fa*e; he did the
same. As they neared the horn., of one of
the ladies the man wpas very elose to them.

The ene who had boasted of what s
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